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H Tlie yacht Loin narrowly encnpes wreck
BBH In 1,1'Kliorn Imrbor. Onrilou Gregg, locum
BBTB tenons for tho Urltlsli consul, li called
BBB upon by Hornby, tho Lola's owner, nnd
BBB nines aboard with him nnd hi frlond,
BBV Ifyltnn Clutter. Aboard thn yacht ho no- -
BBB cldentully scch n room full of nrms utid

V ntntminltlon and n torn plmtoKrnpli of n
BBB young Rlrl, That night thn connul'fl safe
BBB Is robbed ami tho I.olri put HUddenly to
BBBTj Hcit. The police find Hint Hornby la a
BBH fraud nnd tin- - Loin's inline n falao ono,
BBBtj Groinr vlaltH Cnpt. Jack Durnford of the

J marines aboard hi vchhi-1- , nnd Is sur- -
BBBJi prlm-- to lenrn that Durnford knows,
BBBJj hut will not reveal, thn mystery of tho
BBB Loin. "H concerns n woinnn " In Lute
BBS don Circus In trapped nearly to his denth
BBV by n former scrvuiil, Ollnto, who rcponlH
BBH In tlmo to save him, nut not to give n ren- -
BBBj son for his treachery. VlHltlng In Dum- -
BBS fries Gregg meets Muriel I.elthcnurt,
BBS who Is strangely nfftvtril at the mention
BBB of tho Loin, Hornby appears. Muriel In- -
BBB troducos Hornby as Murlln Woodroffc,
BBBJ her father's friend,

H CHAPTER IV. Continued.

H "Of course. Thoy'vo been engaged
H tioarly a year, but lio's boon abroad un
H til quite 'lately. Ho la rather close
H about his own nffulrB. and novor talks
H about his travels and advonturea, al- -

H tliough ono day Mr. Lolthcourt de- -

H dared that Ills hairbreadth escapes
W would mako n most exciting book It
W ever written."

H "Lelthcourt and ho aro evidently
H most Intimate friends."
H "Ob, quite InBoparabloI" she
M laughed. "And the other man who Is
M always with them is that short, stout,

W red-face- d old follow standing over
M there with tho lady in imlo blue, Sir

M Ughtred Ourdner. Mr, Woodroffo has
H nicknamed him 'Sir Putrid.' And wo
H both laughed. "Of courso, don't say I
M said bo," sho whlsporod. "Thoy don'tH call him that to his face, but It's soH cany to mako a mistake In his namo
M when he's not within hearing. We

M women don't cure for him, so tho nick- -

9 namo Just fits."
H And sho gosslpod on, telling mo
H much that'I desired to know regarding
H tho new tenant of llanuoch and hisH friends, and more especially of thatH man who had first Introduced himself
H to mo In tho consulnta at Leghorn.
H Half an hour later my unclo's car- -

H rlago was announced, and I left withB the distinct Impression thnt there was
W somo doep mystery surrounding thaH Lelthcourts. Whatever the reason. 1

H had become filled with grave appro- -

H hensions. The mystery grow deeper
H day by day, am was inexplicable.
M During tho weok that followed 1

H soughtyto learn all I could regardingH tho now peoplo nt tho castlo.
H "Thoy are takon up everywhere,"H declared my aunt when I questioned
H her. "Of course, we knew vory littleH of them, except that thoy bad a shoot

j up near Fort William two years ago,
j and that thoy have a town Iioubo in

M Qroen Btrcet. Thoy are evidentlyH rather smart folks. Don't you think
BH "Judging from their house party,
H yea," I responded. ''They nre about asH gay a crowd nB ono could nnd northH of Carlisle just at present."
H "Exuxctly. There are somo wolt- -

H known peoplo among thorn, too," saidB my aunt. "I'vo asked them over to- -

H morrow afternoon, and they'vo ac- -

H cepted."
H "Excollcnt!" I exclaimed, for I want- -

H ed an opportunity for another chatH with tho dark-eye- d girl who was on- -

H gaged to tho man whoso alias wasH Hornby. I particularly desired to as- -

H certain the reason of her fear when IH had mentioned the Lola, nnd whotherH sho possessed any knowledge of Hyl--

H ton Cbater.
H Tho opportunity came to me in duoB course, for next afternoon the ItannochH party drove over in two large brakes,B and with other peoplo from tho neigh- -

H borhood and a band from Dumfries, my
j aunt's grounds presented a gay andH animated sceno.

H As I expected, Woodroffo did not ac- -

H company tho party. Mrs. Lelthcourt, a
j slightly fussy littlo woman, apologized

H for. his absence, explaining that ho hadH been recalled to London suddenly aH fow days beforo, but was returning to
j Rannoch again at tho end of the week.H "We couldn't afford to lose him,"H sho declared to my aunt. "Ho is soH awfully humorous- - his droll sayingsH and antics keep us in a perfect rout
j each night at dinner. He's Buch a per--H feet mimic."

H I turned away and strolled with
H Muriel, pleading an excuse to showH her my unclo's beautiful grounds, not

j a whit less picturesque than those ofl tho castle, and perhaps rather betterH kept.
B "I only heard yesterday of your en- -

j fagement, Miss Lelthcourt," I re--

B marked presently when wo wero alono,fl "Allow me to offer my best congratula- -

H tlona. When you Introduced me to
flH Mr. Woodroffo tho other day I had no
rPSj Idea that ho was to bo your husband."
WjjM She glanced at me quickly, and I sawH In her dark eyes a look of nuspiclon.
mgm Then she flushed allghily, and laugh- -

fltjj Ing uneasily said, In a blank, hard
Jj voice;
K "It's very good of you, Mr. Gregg, to
Hj wis), me all sorts of such pleasant

--H tkings."
H ' "And when ts tke happy event to

Hi take place?"
9 "The date is not ex&clly fixed early

m next"Tar, I bellevei" and 1 thoughf
H b rtglied.

"And you will probably spond a
good deal of tlmo yachting?" I sug-
gested, my eyos fixed upon her in or-
der to watch tho result of my pointed
remark. Hut she controlled herself
perfectly.

"Mr. Woodroffo has gono up to town,
your mother Bays,"

"Yes. Ho received a wlro, and had
lo leavo Immediately. It was an awful
bore, for wo had arranged to go for a
picnic to Dundrennan nbboy yester-
day."

"Hut he'll be back hero again, won't
he?"

"I really don't know. It seems qulto
uncertain. I had a letter this morn-
ing which said ho might have to go
over to Hamburg on business, instead
of coming up to Us again."

There was disappointment in her
volco, and yet nt tho Bomo tlmo I
could not fall to recognize how tho
man to whom she was engaged had
fled from Scotland becauso of my pres-
ence

As wo passed along thoso graveled
walks It somehow becamo vividly Im-
pressed upon mo that her marrlago
wns bolng forced upon hor by her par-onl- s.

Her mnpner waa that of one
who wns concealing somo Btrnngo nnd
torriblo secret which sho feared might
bo revealed. Thoro was a distant look
of unutternblo terror In thoso dark
eyes as though sho existed In somo
constant nnd ever-prese- dread. Of

Tho Picture Was That of a Young
Girl.

course sho told me nothing of her own
feelings or affections, yet I recognized
In both hor words and her bearing a
curious apathy a want of tho real en-

thusiasm of affoction, Woodroffe, much
hor senior, was her father's friend, and
It therefore seemed to me moro than
likely that Lelthcourt was pressing a
matrimonial alllanco upon his daugh-
ter for somo ultorlor motive. Sho was
porplexod; bIio longed to conlldo and
seok ndvtco of someone, yet by roason
of somo hidden and untoward clrcuin-stnnc- o

hor lips wero scaled:
I tried to question her further re-

garding Woodroffe, of what profession
ho followed nnd of his past, but she
evidently suspected mo, for I had un-
fortunately montloned tho Lola.

Martin Woodroffo did not rejoin the
houso party at Rannoch. Although I
remained tho gusst of my undo much
longer than I Intended, indeed right
through the shooting season, In order
to watch tho Lelthcourts, yet as far its
wo could judgo they wero extremely
well-bre- d peoplo nnd very hospitable.
Wo exchanged a good many visits and
dinners, and while my undo several
tlmeB invited Lelthcourt and his
friends to his shoot with al fresco
luncheon, which the ladles Joined, tho
tenant of Rannoch always Invited us
back In return.

Thus I gained many opportunities of
talking with Murlol, and of watching
her closely. .1 had the roputatlon of
being a confirmed bachelor, and on ac-

count of that It seemed that she was
In no way nverso to my companion-
ship. Sho could handle a rook rlflo as
well as any woman, and was really n
vory fair shot. Wo often found our-
selves alono tramping across tho wide
open moorland, or along thoso delight-
ful glens of tho Nlthsdale, glorious In
the autumn tints of their luxurious
foliage

Hor father, on tho other hand,
seemed to view mo with considerable
suspicion, and I could easily dlscorn
that I was only asked to Rannoch be-

cause It wns Impossible to Invito my
undo without including myself.

His pronounced antipathy towards
mo caused mo to watch him surrepti-
tiously, and moro closelytthnn perhaps
I should otherwise have done, Ho was
a man of gloomy mood, and often he
would-lea-r- o his" guests and tuko walks
alone, musing and brooding. On soy- -

oral occasions I followed him In secret,
and found to my surprlso that although
bo made long detours in various direc-
tions, yet ho always arrived at tho
same spot at the same hour five
o'clock.

Tho place whero ho halted was on
tho edge of a dark wood on tho brow
of a hill about thrco miles from Ran-
noch. Lelthcourt nover went thoro di-

rect, but always bo timed his walks
that ho arrived Just at five, and re-

mained thoro smoking cigarettes until
half-pas- t, as though awaiting tho ar-

rival of somo person ho expected.
In my youth I had sat many a qulot

hour thoro In the darkening gloom
and know the wood well, nnd wns nblo
to watch tho tonnnt of Rttrinoch from
points whero ho least suspected the
presence of another. Onco, when 1

wns alono with Murlol, I mentioned
her fnther's capacity for walking alone,
whereupon sho said:

"Oh, yes, ho was always fond of
walking. Ho used to tako mo with
him when wo first enmo bore, but ho
always went so far that I refused to
go any more."

Sho never onco mentioned Wood-
roffo. I allowed her plenty of oppor-
tunity for doing so, charting her about
hor forthcoming marriage In order that
she might agnln rofer to him. But
never did his namo pass hor lips. I

understood that ho had gono abroad
thnt was nil.

Often when alono I reflected upon
my curious adventure on that night
when I met Ollnto, and of my narrow
escape from tho hands of my unknown
enemies. I wondered it that Ingenious
nnd dnstnrdly attempt upon my ltfo
had really any connection with that
strnngo incident nt Leghorn. Ab day
succeeded day, my mind becamo filled
by Increasing suspicion. Mystery

mo on every hand. Indeed,
by ono curious fact alono it was in-

creased n hundredfold.
Lato ono afternoon, when I had been

out shooting all day with tho Rannoch
party, I drove hack to tho castlo In
tho Porth cart with thrco othor men,
and found tho Indies nssembled In tho
grent hall with tea ready. A welcome
log lira was blazing In tho huge old
grnto, for In October It Is chilly nnd
dnmp In Scotland nnd a flro Is pleasant
at evening.

Muriel wns seated upon tho high
padded fender llko thoso ono has at
clubs which always formed a cozy
spot for tho ladles, especially after
dinner. When I entered, Bho rose quick-
ly nnd handed me my cup, exclaiming
ns sho looked nt mo:

"Oh, Mr. Gregg! Whnt n stnto you
aro in!"

"Yes, 1 wns nftor snlpo, nnd slipped
Into a bog," I laughed. "But It was
early tills morning, and tho mud hns
dried."

"Como with mo, nnd I'll got you a
brush," sho urged. And I followed her
through the long corridors and up-

stairs to a small sitting-roo- which
was her own littlo sanctum, whero sho
worked and read a cozy littlo placo
with two queer old windows In the
colossal wall, and a floor of polished
oak, and great black beams above. As
my eyes wandered around tho room
thoy suddenly fell upon an object
which caused mo to start with pro-
found wonder a cabinet photograph
In a framo of crimson leather.

Tho picture was that of a young girl
a duplicate of the portrait I had

found torn across and flung aside on
board the Lola!

Tho morry eyes laughed out at mo
as I stood staring at It In sheor be-

wilderment.
"What a pretty girl!" I exclaimed

quickly, concealing my surprise "Who
is sho 7"

My companion was silent n moment,
her dark eyes mooting mine with a
strango look of Inquiry.

"Yes," sho laughed, "everyone ad-

mires her. Sho was a schoolfellow of
minoElnia Heath."

"Heath!" I echoed. "Whero was
sho at school with you?"

"At Chichester."
"Long ago?"
"A littlo over two years ago."
"Sho's vory boautlful!" I declared,

taking up tho photograph and discov-
ering that It boro tho namo of the same
woll-know- n photographer In New Bond
street ns that I had found on the car-
pet of tho Lola in tho Mediterranean.

"Yes. Sho's really prettier than her
photograph. It hardly does her Jus-

tice."
"And whero Is sho now?"
"Why nro you so vory Inquisitive,

Mr. Gregg?" laughed the hnndsomo
girl. "Have you actually fallen In lovo
with hor from hor picture?"

"I'm hardly given to that kind of
thing, Miss Lolthcourt," I nnswored
with mock Bovorlty. "I don't think oven
my worst enemy could call mo a flirt,
could sho?"

"No. I will glvo you your due," Bho
declared. "You nover do flirt. That
Is why I llko you."

"Thanks for your candor, Miss L;elth-court,- "

I said.
"Only," she ndded, "you seem smit-

ten with Elma's charms."
"I think she's extremely pretty," I

romarkod, with tho photograph still in
my hand. "Do you evor seo her now?"

"Novor," she replied. ''Since tho,
day I left school wo bavo nover met.
Sho wus several years younger than
myself, and I heard that a weok after
I loft Chichester her peoplo camo and
took her away. Whero sho Is now I
havo no Idea. Hor people lived some-
where In Durham. Hor father was a
doctor."

"Then you havo heard absolutely
nothing as to hor present position or
whereabouts whother .she Is married,
for Instance?"

"Ah!" sho cried mischievously. "You
betray yourself by your own words
Yotrliavo faHffl wlt&..herl I
reilly bellevo, Mr. Gregg, if she knew

-

she'd be most gratified or at least,
sho ought to be."

At which I smiled, preferring that
she should adopt that theory In pref-

erence to any other.
Sho spoke frankly, as a pure honest

girl would speak. Sho was not Jealous,
but sho novoT-thles- s resented as wom-
en do resent such things that I should
fall In lovo with a friend's photograph.

There was a mystery sunoundlng
that torn picture; of that I was abso-
lutely certain. The remembrance of
that memorablo evening whon I had
dined on board tho Lola arose vividly
bofore mo. Why had the girl's por-

trait been so ruthlessly destroyed?
Hour by hour tho mystery surrounding
tho Lelthcourts becamo moro Inscrut-
able, moro Intensely absorbing. I had
searched a copy of the Londdn direc-
tory at tho Station hotol at Carllslo,
and found that no houso In Green
street wns registered ns occupied by
tho tenant of Rannoch; nnd, further,
when I camo to oxamlno tho list of
guosts at tho castlo, I found that thoy
wero really porsons unknown in so-

ciety. Lelthcourt seemed to possess
a long pocket and smiled upon those
parasites, officers of doubtful com-
mission nnd younger sprigs of tho
pseudo-aristocrac- y who surrounded
him, whllo his wife, keen-eye- d and of
superb bearing, was punctilious con-
cerning nil points of etiquette, and at
the same tlmo indofattgablo that her
mixed Bet of guests should enjoy a
really good time.

Next day I shot with tho Carmlchaols
of Crossburn, and about four o'clock,
nfter a good day, took leavo of tho
party In tho Black Glen, nnd started
off alono to wnlk homo, a dlstnnco of
about six miles. It was already grow-
ing dusk, and would bo qulto dark, I

know, beforo I reached my unclo's
house. My most direct way wns to
follow tho river for nbout two miles
and then atrlko straight across the
lnrge deuso woods, and afterwards

I Listened, Trying to Distinguish the
Words Uttered.

over a wide moor full of treacherous
bogs antTpltfalls for tho unwnry.

My gun over my shoulder, I had
walked on for about three-quarter- s of
an hour, and had nearly traversed the
wood, at that hour so dark that I had
consldorablo difficulty In finding my
way, when of a sudden I fancied I
distinguished voices.

I halted. Yes. Men wero talking
In low tones of confidence, and In that
calm stillness of ovoning they appeared
nouror to me than thoy actually wore.

I llstenod, trying to distinguish the
words uttered, but could make out
nothing, Thoy wero moving slowly to-

gether, In close vicinity to myself, for
their feet stirred tho dry leaves, and I

could hear tho boughs cracking ns
thoy forced their way through them.

Of a BUdden, whllo standing there
not daring to breatho lest I should be-
tray my presence, a strange sound
fell upon my eager ears.

Next moment I realized that I was at
that placo whoro Lelthcourt bo persist-
ently kept his disappointed tryst, hav-
ing approached It from within the
wood,

Tho sound alarmed mo, and yet it
was nelthor an explosion of flro arms
nor a startling cry for help.

One word reached mo In tho dark-
ness ono single word of bitter and
withering reproach.

Heedless of tho risk I ran and the
peril to which I exposed mysolf, 1

dashed forward with a resolve to pono-trot- o

tho mystery, until I came to the
gap In tho rough stono wall whero
Lelthcourt's habit was to halt each day
at sundown.

Thero, in tho falling darkness, tho
sight that met my eyes at tho spot
hold me rigid, appalled, stupefied.

In that Instant I realized tho truth
a truth that was surely the strangest
over revealed to any man.

CHAPTER V.

Contains Certain Confidence.
As I dashed forward to tho gap In

tho boundary wall of tho wood, I near-
ly stumbled over a form lying across
tho narrow path.

So dark was It beneath tho trees
that at first I could not plainly mako
out what it was until I bent and my
hands touched' the garments of a worn
an, Hor hat had fallon off, for 1 felt
It beneath my feet, whllo the cloak
was-- a th'fclt weolen one.

Was ahc dead, 1 wondered? That

cry that Blngle word of reproach-soun-ded

in my ears, and It seemed
plain that she had been struck down
ruthlessly after an exchange of angry
words.

I felt in my pocket for my vestas,
but unfortunately my bos was .empty.
Yet Just at that moment my strained
ears caught a sound tho sound of
someone moving stealthily among the
fallen leaves. Seizing my gun, I de-

manded who was there.
There was, however, no response.

Tho instant I epoko the movement
ceased.

it seemed evident that a tragody had
occurred, and that tho victim at my
fcet was a woman, But who?

Of a sudden, whllo I stood hesitat-
ing, blaming myself for being without
matches, I heard tho movement re-

peated. Somcono was quickly rece-
dingescaping from tho spot. I sprang
through tho gap, straining my oyes
Into tho gloom, nnd as I did bo could
Just distinguish a dark figure receding
quickly beneath tho wall of tho woo'd.

In an Instant I dashed after it. Down
tho steep hill to tho Scarwater I fol-

lowed tho fugitive, crossing tho old
footbrldgo near Penpont, and then up
a wild winding glen towards tho
Calrnmoro of Dough. For a couple of
miles or moro I was close behind, un-

til, at a turn In tho dnrk wooded glen
whero It branched In two directions, I

lost all trace of tho person who flow

from mo. Whoever It was thoy had
very cloverly gono Into hiding In the
undergrowth of one or other of tho two
glens which, I could not decide.

I stood out of breath, tho perspira-
tion pouring from me, undecided bdw
to act.

Was it Lolthcourt himself whom I

had surprised?
Thnt Idea somohow beenmo im-

pressed upon me, nnd I suddenly re-

solved to go boldly across to Rannoch
nnd ascertain for mysolf. Therefore,
with tho excuse that I wns belated on
my walk homo, I turned bnck down
the glen, nnd half nu hour afterward
entered tho great well-lighte- d hall of
tho castlo whoro tho guests, ready
dressed, wore assembling prior to din-

ner.
I wns welcomed wnrmly, and Just

then Lolthcourt himself Joined his
guests, ready dressed In his dinner
Jacket, having Just descended from his
room.

'Hulloa, Gregg!" ho exclaimed heart-
ily, holding out his hand. "Had a long
day of It, evidently. Good sport with
Carmlchnel eh?"

"Very fair," I said. "I. remained
longer with him than I ought to havo
done, and have got belated on my way
home, so looked in for a refresher."

"Quito right," he laughed morrlly.
"You'ro always welcome you know.
I'd havo .been annoyed If I knew you
had passed without coming In."

(TO DE3 CONTINUED.)

BROUGHT ACTION TO AN END

Appearance of the "Deceased" In
Chancery Court a Blow to Army

of Lawyer.

It sas a suit In chancory. and there
wns a great gathering of tho

family, quarreling, as rela-
tives will, over the division of the
spoils. The lawyers engaged chuckled,
for the suit scomod likely to be pro-

longed nnd complicated.
There wero many lawyers, too, nnd

tho Judge marvoled nt the lmmonsity
of tho deceased mnn's family as silk
and stuff roso In rapid succession, In-

troducing themselves with the usual
formula: "And I, my lord, am for tho
nephews, or nieces, or flftoenth cousins
romoved, as tho ense mny bo, of tho
decensed." Tho proce6slon scorned

but at last It camo to an
end. Then a small volco was heard
timidly saying from tho back of tho
court, "May I be allowed to speak, my
lord?"

Thero was dead silence ns his lord-
ship ndjusted his spectacles and askod,
rathor dejectedly, "Who nro you?"

Tho answer wns, to say tho least,
unexpected.

"I am tho deceased, my lord," said
tho modest volco from the bnck of tho
court. That ended tho action.

Quito unknown to his relatives, tho
"deceased" had turned up from the
wilds of Rhodesia". Obviously n man
of humor, ho must havo taken a de-
light In watching how "tho best-lai- d

schemes of ralco and men gang aft
' ugley."

Japanese.
The brightest, best tempered and

most polite people in the world aro
tho Japanese. Thoy absolutely do
not know what it is to quarrel, and It
is said that If you throw a stono at
a dog or cat in Japan, tho animal
stands nnd stares nt you In amaze-
ment it actually doesn't know what
cruelty moans. Tho Japs aro a Jolly
peoplo nnd fond of a Joke, nnd they
are generous and trustful to a marked
degree. They also havo a strong sense
of prldo, and travelers relate a pecu-
liar Instance of this trait. If a trav-
eler Is annoyed by being followed by
a crowd which, however, Is always
quiet and respectful ho can cauBS It
to melt away like snowflakes on a hot
stovo by simply halting nnd holding
out a coin. Tho Japs feel hurt at
being tnkon for mendicants. Fancy
what tho result would bo If a traveler
adopted this expedient in the fee-takin- g

cities of Europe. He would be al-

most torn to pieces by tho crowd try-
ing to get (ho coin.

Charley's Compliment.
Littlo Charley was Baying good-nigh- t

After kissing his grandmother,
undo and father, ho came to his mam-

ma. "Why do you kiss me last?" she
said. "Oh, well," said tho little fel
kiwv"you- - Udonlt waat your ktar
to como off."

' " " ""--'-"- in imm H4

When You are at Loss H
to know what to give for (t present, H
write us and we will tell what we H
have on special and can give you B(

some valuable suggestions. B
DONT FORGETI

' B.
BOYD PARK I

MAKERS OTJEWELWf B
FOUNMD IMS , tS

SAtrtAKlftlTT . H
I

, ft IThe New Hotel Rex m
Rait Lak.'a L.adloa I'amllr Ifoial H

Luxuriously equipped with handsome furnl- - BV
turo. Itiw, Modern and Firaproot. Bm
Convenlentlr located In the heart ot tha BW
city and Id the shopping district. Hatei, B
60c. 75c and SI. With private bath, 11.60. Bm

233 H. Stato Btrcet. Hex Theatre Uulldlng Bf
Fraa Una Maota All Tralna ML

Some 8hootln'. K
In a certain small Ohio town lives B

a skin-and-bon- man named, for con- -

vonlenco and to avoid libel, Dill Skin- -
.

nor. During n largo ovoning down- - M
town Bomo ono drew a gun and flred H
at random into a crowd of morrymak- - Bi
era. Tho bullet struck Dill Skinner In m
tho thigh. !

At onco a deputation ot citizens
Btartcd on a mn for tho nearost and, Wi
Indeed, tho only doctor. It was long K
offor midnight. They beat on tho door W
ond yelled, nnd finally a secondstory
window was raised and tho doctor's '

head appeared. It looked In tho moon B
light llko tho head of a man hlmsolf M
rocently roturned from a big tlmo. Bi

"Hoy! Doc! Como down," called ono Si
of tho deputation. "Dill Sklnnor'a li
been .shot."

"Hoznt7 Dill Skinner? Whero was
he hit?"

"In tho leg."
"Well, well," snld Doc, closlnghls

window, 'Bomo shootln'l"

One on the Clergyman.
A New Englnnd clcrgymnn of abil-

ity hns been In other work for sev-

eral years, nnd his son, of flvo sum- - I
mors, has rarely seen him In tho put-- f-pt- t.

Recently tho littlo feltow hoard K
his father preach away from homo, In
vacation, nnd took early occasion to
lnqulro:

"Aunty, is papa a preacher?"
"Yes, dear." '

"Dut Is ho a real preacher?"
"Certainly, Toddy."
"Dut, Bay, aunty, ho Isn't much of

a preacher, is ho?"
Tho clergymau will not soon hear

tho last of this criticism.

Sharpening Himself. I
When tho train stopped at the lit- -

tlo southorn station tho tourist from
tho north sauntered out and gazed r
curiously at a lean animal with
scraggy bristles, which was rubbing i
itself against a scrub oak. I,

"What do you call that?" ho asked,
curiously, of a. native.

"Razorback hawg, sun.1'
"What is ho doing rubbing him- - .

self against that tree?"
"He's stropping hlsself, sub, just

stropping hl3solf." Ladles' Homo
Journal.

Presto Change!
"You know GIblots, tho parlor

Well, ho met a beautirul
girl Just beforo Easter, made violent
love to her, and at last sho gave him
her hand."

"Quito a romance, eh?"
"You Interrupted mo. Every ono

expected thoy would be married In
June, but Qiblots broko off tho en-

gagement."
"I see, another of his slight of

hand tricks."

Too Dark to See. ' 0
Mother Now, Willie, wash your

hands and face If you are going to tho
theater.

Willie Oh, no, Ma; this Is a mov-
ing picture show.

Blacksmiths vs. Gardners. '
Tho othor day a blacksmith was

arguing with a gardnqr ns to which,
was the first trado in the world.

Tho gardner Bald it was garden-
ing, and quoted from Genesis: "Adam ,
wns put Into the Garden ot Eden to
till It."

"Ah," said Pnt, who had Btuck up
(

for his own trado. "Who mado tho
spades?" Kansas City Star.

Biddy's Bon Mot.
"You'd bettor hide' somowhore," I

said tho rooster to tho hen; "tho boss
has an axo In his hand nnd ho's lay-- M

Ing for you."
"Well," Buid Dlddy resignedly, "I

presumo I havo no right to" complain; 1

I've been laying for him for a good
many years." Doston Transcript.

Sure Cure.
' Oh, dear," sighed tho engaged girl.

I'm so afraid Harold won't mako 'a
good husband. Ho's awfully rockloss
with his money."

"Never mind, dear," said her moth- - tf
or soothingly. "He'll got over that
after he's married."

A Ueautlful Defendant.
"I want you to mako tho outflt for

my trial." i f
"Let mo soo," mused the experi-

enced modiste. "You'll wnnt a direct '
testimony suit, a cross-examinatio-

gown nnd somothlng dainty nnd cling- - C

Ing to faint InKunsas City Jour- -
nal, , , . - .

The Point of View.
RlchardDlxby3 friends say he Is "

,

. good-fellow- , and his' wife denies It. jWhich do you believer "" . f j

RobertDoth. Judge.


